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And to the capture of a trench known as Brimstone, Baird
sent forward a company of Worcesters under Lieutenant Bennett
and four of my machine-gun crews. It was Baird's own recon-
naissance which made that attack successful; and Bennett was
awarded the Victoria Gross. But how modest a man was Baird !
When he filled the gap behind Bailleul, and there was no one
else to fill it, during the great German onslaught in April 1918,
no one sang the praises of the General.

The Worcesters, whom he both trained and maintained in all
their matchless quality, held the church of the Neuve Eglise
against assault after assault. And it was Baird who with such
diligent care, from his thinning brigade, sent platoon after
platoon, machine-gun after machine-gun, to give strength to the
pivot of the defence, and to harry the attack in its flanks. Always
he showed the military skill of a man of unquenchable courage
and girt with indomitable determination.

But if he was impatient of inefficiency, his anger roused by the
querulous intrusions of uninstructed authority, he was possessed
also of profound human kindness. His men knew that in the
hour of difficulty and of danger, among them they would find
beneath a tin hat at a rakish angle the smiling blue eyes and
bristling red moustache of their general, a word of encouragement
for the failing, a touch of infinite tenderness for the wounded, the
smile and inspiring message of a man who knew not the word
" defeat." The zooth Brigade was welded in its general.
Indestructable cohesion, the highest of all qualities which an
armed body can possess, is based not alone on hereditary resolu-
tion, that of the tradition of Queen's, Worcesters, or H.L.I., but
upon mutual confidence and respect. Every man among the
thousands who passed through the ranks of the looth Brigade
during two years of battle following battle, knew his general.
For him there was not one who had not the respect which his
quality demanded, not one who in his general did not place the
confidence of all his life. When one remembers the brazen, the
fussy, the querulous, the inefficient, the unwilling, the inhuman
generals who commanded British troops, we, who served under
him, may rejoice that we were privileged to have our lives
influenced by one of such courage, equalled only by its
tenderness, and to be led by a man of never overtried military
genius.

And though we may weep because of his tragic end, we may
rejoice that he has been gathered among the good comrades